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It was the year 1992. Iron Maiden was touring in order to promote their most recent album, Fear of the dark 
The band was travelling by bus to their next location. They should get to a hotel soon, which was a good thing 
to hear after being on the road for such a long time. 


They all spoke about how well they would sleep in a real bed. 
When the bus arrived at the destination, they headed in the hotel and checked in right away. Most of them 
parted ways and went to their own rooms. Steve thought about spending some time with the newest lad in the 


band, Janick, so they went in the hotel's café to drink something nice and chat about life. 


The men were sat around a table together. There weren't much other people in there, it mustve been quite 


late. Steve sipped his tea, and looked at the guitar player. 
"So Jan," he began. "What will you do now that we have a bit of free time?" 


"Hmm," Janick replied. He usually just went for a walk in the town to explore. "Probably the usual, exploring 
around the city." The man was all smiles. 


"Sounds good, I'll probably just stay here, get some rest and read," Steve said and took a good sip from his 
mug. Soon, the big grandfather clock on the wall chimed. It was already midnight. 


‘Oh, its that late already," the bassist noted. Before Janick had time to say anything, they heard a loud crash 


sound from the outside, and the power went off. 


"Great, this is just like in every scary movie," Janick joked Steve wasn't too happy about it. He was afraid of 


the dark. 
"I don't like this," the smaller man said. He was clearly scared. 


"Why? Nothing bad will happen, it's just a power shortcut," Janick replied He didn't notice that Steve was nearly 
pissing himself. 


When a waitress tripped over something and caused a series of noises, Steve jumped up and grabbed the 


guitarist. 
"Whoa, what is going on?" The man asked, confused about his friend's behaviour. 
‘lm bloody terrified," Steve replied, and his voice was trembling. "I want out” 


Its not going to be any brighter out there Steve, you'll be safe inside with me," the guitarist said and hugged 


the smaller man. 

"Lets go to my room," Janick suggested, and they headed to the rooms. The lift wasn't obviously working due 
to the lack of power, so they had to use the stairs instead. Steve was literally hanging on the guitarist, 
gripping so hard that it almost hurt, and crying every time when there was some sort of noise. 


“Somebody is watching us," the bassist cried. 


"There is nobody, we are safe," Janick tried to convince him, but Steve didn't listen He was like a deer in the 


headlights, except there wasn't any light. 


They got to Janick's room on the fourth floor, and went in. It was as dark as every other place in the building. 


Steve was looking around, trying to look for the creatures that were lurking in the dark corners. 
"Stop that," Janick sighed and hugged the bassist. "Listen, we are safe, okay?" 
"No we're not," Steve shook his head. "We are in danger Jan, they are out there watching us." 


Something had to be done in order to get the bassist to ignore the fear. Janick decided to try something risky, 
and kissed Steve on the lips. Maybe it could work as a distraction 


Steve looked very surprised. He didn't know what was happening, but he didn’t resist. When the kiss was over, 
he looked at his guitarist and raised his eyebrow in question 


"Have | ever told you how beautiful you are?" Janick asked. He was serious. 
Steve shook his head. "No, what is this about?" 


| care about you Steve," Janick replied and laid down on the bed with the bassist still in his arms. They were 
staring at each other's eyes. There was only about five centimetres between their faces. "I want to kiss your 
fears away," the guitarist said softly and kissed Steve again. 


The kisses felt warm, and the bassist decided to wrap his arms around Janick too. He wasn't trying to hesitate 
at all, he just laid there and let the man kiss him multiple times. After approximately tens of kisses from 
Janick, Steve decided to join him and started to kiss back. They were now kissing each other's faces all over. 
Steve smiled. He was full of love. He wanted to kiss Janick so much, that he had forgotten about the darkness 
that scared him. Who cared if the creatures were watching, at least they would see something rice, the two 


curly haired boys kissing like a teenager couple. 


Janick stopped and looked at Steve's beautiful smile. He put his thumb over the bassist's lips, which were red 
and slippery from all the kissing. 


"Please stay here with me for the night," he whispered. "I love you." 


Steve nodded and rested his head against Janick's warm neck. "I will. | love you too Janick, thank you...” 


